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Erasmus from Plutarch's De Educations ; and so, with further letters
and addresses, the first book is brought to a conclusion.
In all this there is manifestly very little of the stuff that now goes
to the composition of a novel. The thread of story is of the slightest,
exciting hardly any interest in itself ; the characters are not persons,
but merely copy-book headings, and their doings or mishaps appeal
neither to our sympathy nor to our sense of humour—except in ways
not calculated upon by the author. The story, such as it is, forms a
mere pretext for thc moralization, which Lyly dispenses in a lectur-
ing style in dialogue and soliloquy, like those in Pettie's tales, or
in epistles bearing the signature of the hero. He was evidently
doing his best to exploit the widespread taste for moralistic debate ;
and the story not only fails to hold the modern reader, but is also
a very faint reflection of life, either then or in any other age. Lyly
found, however, that the public who bought his book preferred
even this attenuated measure of fiction to the lectures, and
accordingly he constructed the sequel on somewhat better lines.
In Euphues and his England the reunited friends leave Italy for
these shores. Euphues, by sad experience, has learned wisdom and
seriousness, and at an early point relates the edifying story of the
hermit Cassander and his headstrong nephew, Callimachus. A much
better tale is the one put in the mouth of the venerable Kentishman,
Fidus, which follows after some pleasing dialogue. Its moral is the
folly of love. But that is not the doctrine enunciated at large in
Euphues and his England, which is in the main a recantation of the
diatribes against women and love between the sexes contained in
the jtnatomy. This second book has a preface addressed to the ladies
as well as the gentlemen of England, in which respect it follows
Pettie's lead. Philautus is now the central figure. He falls in love
with the arrogant Camilla, and the reader's interest is solicited in
his sentimental experiences. Philautus is not successful here, but
he finds happiness with a lady who has remained heart-whole. After
his friend's marriage Euphues returns philosophically to Athens,
whence he sends to the Neapolitan ladies his Glass for Europe—
a panegyric of Elizabeth and the ladies of England. Finally, he
retires to a life of meditation at Silexedra.
Though little is made of them, there are dramatic opportunities
in the story. Bare as it seems, it is not half so bare of incident as

